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And to Forever Preserve Ye Dharmic Test 
Distilled from the Most Noble, Greatest Quest 
Eye foray into the Eclipse'd ‘court’ 


With a pursuantly hissing..Vaporoussss...Guesssssssss 


Could ‘controlling’ all of that frozen Spirit 
Be worth a pretty SSSerpent....on 195 StaffS 


To a timeless plethora..of My thirssssty guessttttttssssssss? 


Regarding every metanoia'd Truth lost in SSSecret and Martyrdom 
Kept Frozen......Arid....... barren......and hushhh hushhhh 

Eye advise the 'court'..an Immortal coincidentia oppossitorum 
That Antarctica mussst thaw.... 


For Egypt to become lushhh.. 


For Ye have not Seen Thy Weeping Face 
For vast, mirror'd sandstorms 


Of the hourglass’ desert, cramped 
Thy Joyful Tears remain 'Locked', un-Cried 


For 
Ye to Thaw......... Thy Masiach'd Manna........... Spirit Rain 


Ye must Ignite.... Thy Samadhi'd Cintamani.....Spirit Dance 


”The extracted SPIRIT appears in MONSTROUS form" 
~Carl Jung, Mysterium Coniunctionis 


This entire Earth seems 

Way too-fucking-DRY to Me 

And as a Scorpio 'Water Sign' near-Cast-over Mars 
Eye counsel the sortie'd ‘court’, that 


No Milk nor Honey, without any 'money' 
Deeply 'offendsssss' Me 


In the Satya of Water's Clarity 
Your new Yuga's central Spirit bank 
Are the forgott'n Celestial Holy Waters, of 
Moist Dewy Wet Damp and Dank 
Krishna has His Bansuri 
Shiva has His Damaru 
Eye have both, plus my guitar Harp'd Makara 
And They...like Jesus, Mani, Buddha, and the rest of Us 


Have THEIR 'Death' shirts, too. 


Truly, 
arada Rigden Edward-the-Humid hu-Man Enantodromia 


(SomeBodhi's Task for 100x Karma) 

Get this garbage on My Back thrown out. 

VCIJIS: 2021026953 

I've told EMTs to STFU with the Siren and am looking at (4)422 Criminal Threats. 


You all know why Eye, Odysseus, hate the luring sounds of the SirenS Snake'd wail'd 
Tort 
And you owe it to Me for My Work here 


To have the TRUTH TOLD to the DA here 
..or in a waxing ‘court’ 


Ssssincerely, 
FASO, HT RIA HAA 


